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A "MUST ' FOR ALL MODEL BUILDERS... 
the big, new 144-page book 



CAL SMITH on 

MODEL BUILDING 




Original TESTED designs for 






r. s 

AH veteran model builders know 

Cal Smith as one of the country's 

leading authorities on model building. 

As a writer, designer, illustrator and 

winning contestant, Cal Smith packs over 

fifteen years of expert modeling into the 

most complete book of its type ever published. 

His book MODEL BUILDING will appeal to a 

beginners because of the simple, to-the-point 

approach. Seasoned hobbyists will also treasure this 

book because of the advanced designs, facts and figures and 

hundreds of drawings and photographs. For the best guide 

in model building see CAL SMITH on MODEL BUILDING . . .today 

at your local newsstand 754 




If your news dealer cannot supply you, order by mail. Send to 
FAWCETT BOOKS, Dept. C-6, Greenwich, Connecticut. Order number 139 
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IF YO'RE LOOKING 
FOR NICK TRAVERS, 
I THINK I KNOW 
WHERE HIS HIDE-OUT 
15.' I WAS WORKING 
ON THAT BEFORE 
I WAS TOLO TO 
REPORT HERE 



REMEMBER, ^— 

J WE'VE SOT TO TAKE 

/HIM ALIVE/WITHOUT 

' HIM, WE'VE NO CHANCE 

OF EVEN IDENTIFYING 

THE SILVER MASK .' 
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ADVIRTISCMINT 



■ UP E^ 



gp®OT^w^ 



TU. runic 

f THE STATE POLICE 
BARRACKS 
FOR HELP 



'AND I'LL TAKE THB J 
SHORTCUT TO THE 
| DKAWBRJD6E. AW9E ) 
WE CAN HEAP HIM ' A 
OFF! 



\&, 



jama? 



P-F'm 




wsisr ON "P-F" canvas SHOES mape oNty ey Hood Rubber Company and afiGoodricfi 



LAJH LaRUI WESTERN 





Now You Can Get LASH LaRUE WESTERN Each Month, By Mail 

(Please print your name clearly in pencil) 



FAWCETT PUBLICATIONS INC. 
SUBSCRIPTION DEPARTMENT 
GREENWICH, CONN. 

YES, send me LASH LaRUE WESTERN 

every month. 

I am enclosing $ ",. in full payment. 

Name 

Address „ 

City „. 



Zone ... State 

Subscription Rates for U. S. and Possess-ons 
and Pan America 
« (CHECK ONE) 

□ 12 Issues for $1.20 

□ 24 Issues for $2.25 

'□ 36 Issues for $3.00 

Sorry, no subscriptions sent to Canada 
For other foreign countries, add 50 cents per year. 



CIFT SUBSCRIPTIONS FOR 
YOUR FRIENDS 

FAWCETT PUBLICATIONS INC. 
SUBSCRIPTION DEPARTMENT 
CREENWICH, CONN. 

YES. send LASH LaRUE WESTERN every 
month to the names below, as my gift. 

Name 

Address 

Citv Zone. State 

D 12 issues p 24 issues Q 36 issues 

Name 

Address 

City Zone State....... 

D 1 2 issues □ 24 issues Q 36 issues 



My gift card should read 

I enclose $ for the above orders. 
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W are VUH TRYING] 


J I'LL GIVE VUH ft MORE X 


K TO SAY I CAN'T J 


9> HONEST ANSWER AFTER 


■r HNQ s -0* 


I TEST TORE VOICE .'FIRST 




LET ME HEAR VUH REGISTER 




B A HIGH .1 f^g^^M 




W™JB^' 


^r^w 




— ^L — ^ a- 


\ N-^>K 
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DOUBLE THE BILL? VUH OUGHT TO DIVIDE IT IN TWO.' 

THIS RESTAURANT IS THE MOST UNCOMFORTABLE 
JOINT I'VE EVER BEEN IN 1 



Cn's so warm in hyar.the waiter tells ) 

r VUH EVEN HAVE TO KEEP THE , ' 
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F I MAY LOOK LIKE A FISH, ) 
»■ BUT TOU REMIND ME r"-' 
■L OF A WINDOW.' , * -^ 




fl WINDOW?, 








f A 




Era? 


^ 






\\jrf 


Egg 


■-fP%.-- 


$\ \i^/~^ 


v^s 


W v 


r/'y Bi \ 
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ROOtTCK 



< 












«^a 







tfUi 



I TOVWS MARSHAL, LASH LoRUE, 

wn<» or the bullwhipv is asked to ■ 

I OUARD A 6ECRET WAP UEADIM» TO A 
1 HIDDEN SOU) miNEi HE OOEStJT REALIZE 

. ™«r rr also leads DmecTLY to a one 

.ft/t' I WW trail SURROUNDED BV TROUBLE , 
^ I DANSeR ANO DEATH ! 




£&apes, A«wizziy old mereatm. 

NERVOUSLY WAUW Mr 
STREETS OP LARADO? 



---ESPECIALiy THAT6RE»PV 
CLAIM JUMPER, SKULLWRAD 
DEESAVI ! I SHOULD NEVER HW> 
MENTIONED TO HIM THAT 

I struck rr rich ! 
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■* FOR RIDING THAT RIPS ACROSS THE RANGE LIKE A PRAIRIE FIRE 

WATCH THIS MM... 

* FOR GUN-TOTING JUSTICE AGAINST VICIOUS OUTLAWRY 

WATCH THIS MAM... 

* FOR THE BLAZINGEST WESTERN-ACTION THRILLS OF AU TIME 



BO HOT MISS A 

SIH6U ISSUE Of 
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THEY HALTED the stampede' toward 
dawn. Men would remember the wild night- 
mare whenever cowpunchers gathered around 
the campfire. Two immense herds clashing and 
mixing in a stampede set off by a lightning 
storm. Now the men of both outfits — H Brand 
and Double K — were rounding up the strays, 
edging them toward the flat land near the nar- 
row canyon where the herds had been halted. 

Tom Joiner of H Brand and Grim Blackburn 
of Double K faced each other at the point of 
the mixed herd. They inspected the brands 
without speaking before the longhorns were 
shunted apart. Men of both outfits kept their 
gun hands close to their holsters as they kept 
the nervous cattle in line. H Brand men re- 
membered the drive of the year before when 
their stock came into Abilene four hundred 
head short and two men left dead on the trail. 
While Double K, which had started out with 
little more than a jag of longhorns. had hit 
the market with a sizeable herd. Nothing had 
been proved, but it was the talk of Abilene 
for weeks. 

At the head of the line, Tom Joiner turned 
from a close inspection of a brand that was 
unmistakably a Double K, burned deep and 
clear into the hide. His hard blue eyes chal- 
lenged Crim Blackburn's dark shifty frown. 

"Crim, some of your brands look pretty fresh 
for full grown beef that's been on the trail 
for two months," he began. "If these were 
calves — " 

"What yuh drivin' at, Joiner?" cut in Black- 
burn, pushing back .his hat to hang by the 
throat thong. "If yuh got somethin' on your 
mind, spill it!" His shoulders crouched for- 
ward in defiance, his eyes wary as a cat's. Tom 
knew he had put his finger on Blackburn's sore 
spot. 

"Just this, Blackburn," he declared crisply 
and evenly. "Back in Texas, before we hit the 
trail for Kansas, every head of beef in H Brand 
was branded and ear notched. Now I see ear 
notched longhorns with your Double K burned 
into them. How did they get there?" His clear 
voice rose in solemn accusation as Blackburn 
started in surprise. "I'll tell you how!" 




Blackburn's gun hand stopped midway to 
his holster when his eye caught Tom's hand 
already resting lightly on his Colt. Tom's eyes 
riveted on Crim as he continued. "At night, 
while the outfit slept, you been cutting out 
ten. twenty head and driving '«m up near 
yours. Next morning you'd overbrand them 
and mix them in with your herd. You've been 
doing it for weeks, but I caught on just last 
night. That's why you been holding back and 
sticking so close to H Brand. You swindled 
us last year, but now I've got the goods on 
you!" 

Blackburn's suddenly paled face told Tom 
he had atruck home. Swift punishment was 
the price of rustling on the trail up from 
Texas. Weeks and months alona with the dan- 
gerous herds and endless sky mad* men bard. 
Bleached bones and shattered skulls ware mute, 
warnings to would-be rustlers. 

"You lie!" Blackburn shouted, bat his daa- 
peration betrayed him like a cornered rat. Tom 
flushed, but bridled his anger. 

"I ought to gun you down, Crim," h* spat 
through tight lips, "but I'm giving you a run- 
ning chance. Turn back all the ear notched 
cattle and stay away from H Brand until we 
hit the Kansas market. I figure on a two day 
ride." 

Blackburn nodded quick acceptance of this 
generous proposal. But his mind was already 
busy with a scheme to loosen Tom's grip on 
him. He knew that Tom had only to speak to 
set him swinging on a rope. 

They mounted, heading for the hundreds of 
H Brand longhorns marked Double K thai 
Tom had allowed to go through before he made 
his accusation. The cattle were gathered at 
the head of a long narrow canyon, restless and 
nervous under the overcast sky. 

"She's going to be a hard job of cutting out 
the notched cattle," observed Tom. Blackburn 
grunted in reply. Tom continued, "I'm head- 
ing over there." He pointed to an opening in 
the opposite canyon wall. "Might be a passage 
through so we can channel off my cattle with- 
out more of a mixup." As he reined over, bis 
back was turned to Blackburn for a moment. 
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With the (peed of a forked tongue, the rustler 
draw and fired it close range. 

An h-on bar whanged Tom's head just above 
tha ear. Fireworks seemed to shoot off before 
hl» eyes at echoes of the shot bounced between 
tha canyon walls. He heard low thunder Dizzy, 
holding tight to stay on his horse, wondering 
why Blackburn had not fired again to finish 
him off. he looked over his shoulder. 

What he saw behind him tore the fog from 
his eyes. Blackburn's shot had stampeded the 
nervous longhorns! The rustler was digging 
spurs in terror stricken flight. Tom saw in- 
stantly they would be trapped in the canyon 
if they could not make the opening he had 
itarted to scout. Almost by themselves, his 
•purs jogged his horse into flight. The stal- 
lion raced away like the wind in pursuit of 
Blackburn- Behind them, the broad line of 
l«Ht<orn» filled the canyon from wall to wall, 
li wiping in wild confusion, pounding the 
earth in deadly swiftness. 

Blackburn was headed like an arrow for the 
•asalng across the canyon. He was almost sure 
»» ■■*• h before the herd blocked it off. But 
Tom had asUy an even chance Almost at the 
adge af aafety. Blackburn turned and flung a 
wild asm at Tom. The bullet whistled past 
Tarn's Daad aa ha spoke to his stallion In the 
•paclal words ha saved for times of trouble. 
Ha pu lad alongside the outlaw, stood up in 
the saddle and leaped, dragging down Black- 
jsjat aa they crossed the break in the 
The longhorns trampled thunderously 
baywnd them, ralaing a boiling dust cloud in 
paaalng. 

The two man fell heavily to earth. Through 
a red haze of fury Tom struck out at Black- 
burn, who had landed on top of him, knocking 
out his wind. A red gash broad as a fist opened 
on Blackburn's cheek. 

"I'll do yuh," gasped the rustler, reaching 
for his gun. The holster was empty. His gun 
had whirled away in his fall. It lay gleaming 
a few yards away. Unarmed, the outlaw looked 
at Tom, breathing hard in anger, his Colt solid 
in the holster. Terror gripped him and un- 
hinged his knees. He began to sink to the 
ground, expecting Tom's bullet between the 



"Get up, you dog, get up!" Tom was shout- 
ing at him. "Maybe you'd kill me if I had no 
gun, but I don't shoot defenseless men." Un- 
buckling his gun belt, he tossed it on the 
ground. "But I do beat the living daylights 
out of rustlers. Get up and get your needings. 
Put up your fists!" 

As Blackburn rose a grim smile curved 
Tom's lips. His rock hard knuckles crunched 
into the meaty nose. The heavy rustler spun 
around and fell. Tom followed up, knicking 
his boot against Blackburn's thrashing feet. 
The rustler rolled over away from him and 
regained his feet. He made a desperate leap 
for his gun. His hand had barely gripped the 
butt when Tom's boot cracked down on his 
_ wrist, sending the gun into a clump of bushes. 
Behind them, the whole herd had passed by 
into the far reaches of the canyon. Blackburn 
wriggled outand tried to run but was hauled 
back by Tom's iron grip. 

The tall young cowman turned him around 
and slapped his face again and again with his 
open palm until both cheeks were a dull red. 
Then he drove home a full shouldered blow 
to the jaw that felled Blackburn like an ox. 
Tom stood over him, panting. 

He buckled on his gun belt. Then he led 
Blackburn's horse to the fallen outlaw, boosted 
the rustler to the saddle and tied his hands 
to the pommel. He mounted his stallion, Black- 
burn's reins twisted tight in his hand. 

eSw^T'RIM," he said to the swaying rustler 
\J as they pulled out, "we're heading 
back to my outfit. Those notched ear longhorns 
are coming into the Abilene stockyards under 
H Brand, where they belong. And you're com- 
ing in as my prisoner. It's a good thing for 
you we're only two days ride from the markat. 
When my boys hear who did them out of bonus 
money last year . . ." 

The rustler's eyes flickered In feai. 

". . . and you're going to tell them to they'll 
know. I'll protect you till we hit Abilene. Than 
I'm turning you over to the law! They know 
what to do to men who change brand marks 
on the Texas trail !" 

THE END 
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MAKES SENSE/ 




-*- 
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ANWWILG - - - ( 1 HEARD ABOUT -IDUR ACCIDENT, 

A so i stopped off to see 
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SOON WIIVMK. 
Ill HOTMN* I ■ 
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Followthe 

STARS 

-MOTION PICTURE' 

and Tvlerlsion Magazine 



It gives you the latest Hollywood news, romances, gossip 
and stories ... plus swell EXCLUSIVE FULL-COLOR 
PHOTOS of your favorite movie actors and actresses. 



EVEN 

THE STARS 

READ IT! 




Popular Piper Laurie and 
Rock Hudson enjoy a 25-year- 
old issue, comparing it with 
today's. 



#* MOTION PICTURE 

and Television Magazine 

i the magazine that brings you more for your money! 

Buy it at your newsstand every month ... only 15£ 




Jane Powell 




Audie Murphy 





in this exciting New Nation-wide 

DAISY SHOOTIH' CONTEST 



You don't even have to own a Daisy to 
win one of the 4 Free Trips to Red 
Ryder's Ranch or one of the 257 air 
rifles, trophy cups and medals — to be 
given as prizes in the thrilling daisy 
shootin' contest starting March 15, 
1952, ending May 29, 1952. Just bor- 
row a Daisy from a friend! Prizes to be 
awarded on the combined basis of best 
targets and aptest completions of Con- 
test Sentence. There'll be TWO sepa- 
rate Divisions! nra member's division: 
shooters in this group will win the most 
VALUABLE PRIZES such as the 4 
Red Ryder Ranch Trips, 100 Daisy 



Defenders, 50 Daisy Pump Guns, 50 
Daisy Red Ryder Carbines, Trophy 
Cups, Medals provided that they are 
paid-up Junior Members of NBA for 
1952 OR if they send in application 
form and 50-cent membership Fee with 
their Contest Targets before midnight. 
May 29, 1952! non-nra division: If 
you don't join nra, you can shoot to 
win one of the 3 Daisy Defenders or 
one of the 50 Daisy Air Rifles (No. 155). 
Get all contest facts now! Ask your 
Daisy Dealer — or mail coupon for free 
contest kit— and start shootin' to win! 



NEW! 





» DAISY 
DEFENDER REPEATER 

win one! The first 
forced-feed 50 shot 
lever-action Daisy in 
30 years! Combina- 
tion Peep-and-Open 
Rearsight with Eleva- 
tion. Windage adjusters! Secret 
"pocket" in butt. Adjustable Carry* 
i DC-Shooting sling. Amazingly 
realistic molded stock, fore- 



win one! Take-down moil 
"Gold -engraved" jacket. A 50 
shot forced-feed pump ;ictii 
repeater with hard wood' 
stock, fore-end. 



COWBOYCARBINf 



5©^ 



i 




TO: RED RYDER, Careol 
DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
Dept. I2SZ, Plymouth. Mich.. U.S.A. 
I enclose unused 3{- stamp 
1 1» help pay mailing cost . rush 

FREE DAlbY SHOOTIN ' CONTEST K] 



I DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY. Dent- 1 7G 2; Plymouth, Mich., 



